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Summary: To other people, I'm a nerd. They don't really know me. The 
real me. At school, I'm the shy, smart, weird looking girl in the 
corner always studying for the next test. To other people, I don't 
play a big part in their lives. To other people, I'm unknown. To my 
parents, I'm important, beautiful, smart, and outgoing. That was 
gonna be my life but one day comes and changes 
everything . 


Unknown- Batman Fanfic 
Unknown 

A Batman Fanfic 
Chapter 1 

I take out my earbuds and turn my phone on silent. Once I step in, 
there will be chaos. Homework splattered everywhere on the floor, 
slammed lockers, teachers assigning five projects due the next day; 
high school. I inhale deeply and push open the doors to my everyday 
nightmare . 

I'm a senior. In Mr. Tim's homeroom. Mr. Tim is in his 30 's and has 
worked at Gotham High School for ten years. I happened to get him 
because he thinks I'm special. Why? We'll get to that 
later . 

Anyways, thank God Mr. Tim picked my best friend. Well, also my ONLY 
friend. I'm not very popular. I've always hated attention and 
popularity because everyone who turns out to be popular turns out to 
be total assholes. Okay, well maybe not in middle school and 
elementary but definitely in high school. I'll get into the lead 
popular girl stuff later. Anyways, my only friend's name is Carly. 
I've been friends with her since 7th grade when she and I found each 
other in the girls bathroom. Okay, this is pretty awkward but she ran 



to the bathroom to finish homework and I was getting made fun of for 
my height. She lifted me up and we walked to lunch together. 


I make my way to the locker and get my health textbook. It was 
currently study hall and I had a health test later that day. I walk 
in the classroom. There are 25 kids in my homeroom and they are all 
in different cliques. None of the populars are in my homeroom (thank 
God) but there are a lot of jocks, skaters, wannabes, and goths . I, 
though, am a nerd. (Carly is a nerd as well but she's not as worried 
about her grades as much as me) . I sit down next to her and smile. 
She hugs me and smiles as she hands me a card. "Happy 16th." 


End 
f ile . 



